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With thoughts that truant-ward incline
And woe-begone and rueful face, ——

A sachel slung across his back, =
To school he creeps with snail-like pace, |
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His salinol-boy days were back agxin
He'd hail with joy their glad return,

And deem himself by fortune blessed,
If participles, verbs and nouns

No greater care nis mind possessed. . "Q
The statesman whom the world *;I:l‘al
For eloguence and intellect, » = =« - = ‘wf
‘Worn-out aad gray with public cares,

May for a moment recollect
The old frame school-house in the lane,

The mill-pond and the shaded stream,
And sigh to think that Boyhood's days

Are now to him a faded dream.

If pampered with the sweets of life,
ﬁh.w_cﬂﬁ as on his pathway poursd,
rcladce the enpuied man may see,
?Ilq-nm nug ok his banguet board,
A BEre-foot, inky-figured lad,

“AVith watery muth #nd sparkling eyes,
@gt h § coppers in \
3 loAwm Mardh Jghes Do made pies.
Oh, martyr of the book and slate!

We poor. weak mortals never know
The sweetest hours that fllled our life

Until they join the long ago;
And as we peer into the past,

Orer tangled roads and tortuous ways,
Warmed is the heart and moist the eye

In meémory of our golden days.

; . C. Fogsell. in Golden Days.

A BRITONS REVENGE.

Captain Dobson’'s Way of “Getting
Even"” with a Pirate.

That good brig, the Mary Jane, of
Banderland—of which vessel T had the
henor to be second mate—having duly
delivered her cargo of coals at the Aus-
trian port Trieste, departed thence in
ballast, and shaped her course for

S Y ]

Taganrog, 4 Russlan pert on the Sea |

of Azof. This same Taganrog is a
pretty large town and a famous grain
port. The worst of itis, however, that
during at least two-thirds of.the year
it is frozen up, so that such vessels as
arrive there late in the season run’ ‘s
gréat risk 6f/becoming ice-boundsdar-

.iwg thefwhole of the long and dreary
winter.

The Mary Jane did not grapple to
Azof mud until the third or fourth of
October, and at the end of that month
the-ice rally.begins to set in. . We
lg‘y.iu‘élarlﬁ \ea-frs at a distancg of
, twenty miles from the shore,  In fack
“Taganrog itself was not jn sight, and

wegonly knew of pur position by seeing

'allﬁ'
reach, the yarious cpaft moored here
_and there about the extended anchor-
age. The position of the port was in-
dicated by the lighthouse on a nasty
reef of rocks, and by a range of high
hills in its immediate vicinity, though,
as a rule, the great extent of shallow
water terminated at an almost level
beach of low, muddy, marshy land.

Qur captain was a tall hot-tempered,
sanguine-complesioned North-country-
man, and being naturally anxious to
escapa a freefinzrdelay of nine months,
made many raids upon the peace and

quict of the slow:=2oing, even-tempere
agent he had selected —for he owned
the Mary Jane himself.’

* 7/ M. Petroplopsky, the gentleman re-
ferred to, lived in a large house, in a
street with a perfectly unpronouncea-
ble, even unspellable name, which
formed the seaward view of Taganrog.

Earge, fiat lighters swre used to load
the shipping ab the distant anchorage,

and 'half-a-dozen of them had brought
us off halFour eargo,-when bad weath-
ey rame on, and for one whole day no
sirus of a lighter could be seen. This

_made the captain mighty wroth, and
at daylight on the following morn he
came into my berth, roused me from
my sleep, and roared rather than said:

“Come, turn out, Mister! Get the
long-boat rigged, and ready for a trip

to the shore. ' Not a lighter in sight.
That infernal son of a sea-cook of an
agent means to have us frozen in here
—ha ‘deges, sirn, bf Jt'llusophnt, he
does!™ " | ) '

“In response to my commander’s
hail, I quickly sprang from my narrow
little bunk, was dressed in a few mo-
ments, and then set to work at execut-
ing his orders. In a vessel such as

ry Jaue there are seldom more

ats_thag can catch aniee, so only a

“bow coald b &%arod-mr in me fn com-

=boat's” crew. The
s 1&&.3&‘]‘%3;&‘11”1;%1 and sur-
prised when I turned them out to get
the boat alongside. make ready her
sails, fill up her watér-beakers, and
stow a small supply of provisions in
the stern sheets, for the weather had a
very lowering and thréatening appear-

ancgs | PR Bo o na e 5
HBWB?Q“ ti!v{thltnoalﬂg could

shake the * ‘man’s’ determination

when gnoe d made ap hismind. So

1 did ‘met’ _ p quietly
put% couple of life-buoys m]g':e boat.
After snatching a hurried breakfast,
ptain, myself and -ghe boy en-
tered the boat, made sail and set off for
the shore. 4
During the last two or three dayd it
had been blowing a pretty heavy gale,

tly modernted,’ ard'the sea 'had
gone down. So, in spite of the threat-
ening appearances, we maila rapid
pro before a stiff, fair breeze. As

with no little astoniShment that we be-’
held a female forfadpon the baleonyatl
jts summit, gazing out upon the storm,
with her long hair streaming om “the
blast. However, the old gray light-
house and its strange tenant were soon
out of sight n. In less t foar
irs we were safe alongsidothe guay,
and Captain Dobson rushed fiercely off
toward the unhappy agent’s house.
Scarcely, however, had he  stepped
ashore. when down came the full fury
of the gale, and for several hours the
storm ?o did his worst, reyeling in
the :

-4nd 'th ITY, 868 | |
”%ﬁaz“‘ﬁ, g4l bagan t6
. T

moderaté, “and. the aspect of « the

‘147 {'&/; 'MISSOURL}In
f137 FidiE A
[ ] . 1

ng the coast, far as the eyve éould .-

| or presentiment with which I had be-

we passed the lighthouse at a_distance
oflm‘;%thanaqé.nﬁ a mile, it was | iy

ing and thurider, the furious {

it would soon subside
storm.

In spite of the agent's urgent en-
ireatieg that he would not vepture opt
. :t.l.‘r. a C‘m i f - '
mﬁaﬂu in %e loag+baat and coms
ma

into a snow

ed me'to shove off from'the qu

and m'lk:";ﬂl.' e had mpmteg I:g
business with the agent and was nat-
urally anxious to get back in charge of
his ship before worse weather might
place her in danger. e -

A& was bitterly cold; the salt spray
Kept dashing and’ besting upom s
Beavily, and it was te hard work
besting up add handling the heayy |
long-boat against both wind and sen.:

As the darkness ¢repon, it grew yet
colder, while the wind gradually “tell,
and by the time we had made half the
distange to the brave old Mapy Jane, the
i Spovg Cde on, anil we could no longer
find Dar-way) for the diffesent vesséls
Becamé&hiddén in thie whidline, eddving,
thickly-packed, pure white flakes that
fell so densely, so gently, and with such
inexhAlstible ‘determingtion.: ' As ‘it
was now impossible to find our vessel,
all that we could hope to do was to see
some othereraft, on boardof which we
might obtain shelter for the nigh§ or
until the ‘spow storm had gufliciently
abated to pérmjt our procecding. in
in quest of the Mary Jane. »

Blindedyhy the drivipgspray and the
thickly falling snow-flakes, for nearly
an hour we drove wildly on at the mer-
oy of the winds and water, whea sud-
denly the boy, whom I'had placed on
the lee side to keep a lookout, cried:

“There's a vessel to loo’ard, sir
Here, we're close aboard her.””

“Slack away the halyawds,”" roared
the captain, as he pushed the tiller
over and luffed up head to wind.

I did so, and, as the suil came down,
saw that we were elose aboard a small
vessel, of which. in another two min-
utes, had we held our course, we
should have been right athwart hawse,
when in all probability the boat would
have been capsized ether upon her
cable or upon her bows, and we should
have found a damp grave at the bot-
bum(,o! the Azof Sea.

Before getting alongside the Xebec
Captain Dobson hailed her several
times in tones sufficiently stentorian to
have awakened Rip Van Winkle, and
at length managed to elicit a reply
from the drowsy fellow  on : anchor
watch; but his words were of some
steange, unknewn tongue, so that we
were anable to tell 'whether he &ave
us permission to come alongside or
bade us keep off.

In spite of our lost and uncomfort-
able position I felt a strange and un-
accountable aversion to take shelter
on board the foreigner. Besides the
unknown language and the® lookout
man’s reply had sounded harsh and
disagreeable. al

B y the dim light of a lantern, held
close te our face, we were enabled to
scan the very ill-favpted ,features of
the lookout man and his captain; the
latter having, I suppose, been called
on deck to receive us. They. were
swarthy, black-muzzled, villianous-
looking fellows, especially the captain,
who scrowled at us beneath his beetle
brows, and made not the slichtest at-
tempt to treat us with the hospitality
which has long been honored as an in-
dispensable custom at Taganrog; all
vessels treating Kindly ¢he crews of
sach boats as, from the extent of the
anchorage and distance to the shore,
frequently become belated either by
night or bad weather.

By using'what few words I chanced
to know of that strange jargon, the
“lingua Franca' of the Mediterranean,
I ascertained that our inhospitable in-
terlocutors were Greeks. So much for
the modern representatives of glorious
and elassic ground! ! 4

We were marched aft, then the Greek
edptain pointed out to usthewound-
house over his vessel's wheel (an edifice
in which Greek and Italian ecraft do
largely rejoice). From the gesticula-
‘tion.te which we were treated, we
derived the information that we could
sleep there. We entered, and werae left
in total darkness, for the ill-natured
aund unsailor-like lubbers would not
even leave their miserable lanterns
with us; but by and by I found out
their reasoms for not doing so.
Stumbling over small sails, coils of
rope, swabs, broowms, buckets and sach
like varied ship's paraphernalia, we
seated ourselves in the dark, and
munched the beef and biscuit, and
drank the cold water that we had
brought up eut of the boat. Within
half an hour the loud, healthy,
trumpvt-“kc snoring of my captain,
and the'soft, 1
Lboy, told mé that my companions wete
fast and Sound asleepr -~ ¥ B

As for myself, I could not close my
eyes. Of a naturally restless disposi-
tion, my wakefulnes§ was this night
increased by the indefinable suspicion

¢ome possessed. Moreover, I had no-
ticed the keen glances darted by the
Greek captain at the large **ditty-bag™
(a canvas bag in which a saflor keeps
his own tools, marlin-spike, serving-
mallet, sail-making implements, ete.)
carried by our rough, unpretending,
old-fashioned ecaptain in place of a
move pretentious carpet-bag or valise.
I knew that on this'occasion, among
other things, the “ditty-bag" contained
& pratty large Bum of mondy, the skip-
per having obtained sufficient from the
ageit to find all hands in funds for a
couple of days' liberty ashare.’ I could
L not help wondering whether the Greek
‘divined its eontents. ‘He must have
 Hoticed that 1t séeméd heavy, and that
our **old man™ took particular care of
it; besides, it was a common thing for
saptaing to Be returaing on board theiry
vessels a#ith money from the shore.
Then, agaim, I well knew the particu-
tlarly unserupulous nature of these
madern Grecian mariners, many of
whom either are, have been, or intend-
ed td be, girates about the Archipelago.
This 31 ledge, .eombined with my
suspiciony, and the gloomy effect of

tural causes, gave me a preternat-
ural sort.of information and intelli-
gence, which told my excited senses
plainly enough that we were to be
robbed. if not murdered.

‘I know not how long a time had
elapsedl during these gloomy forebod-
i for they did net keep the bell go-
ing on Board the Greek, when, on a

-

réspiration of the }

of the reund-house was being opened.
Softly and stealthily it moved, and, as
the opening became larger and larger,
I rceived that .t!le weather had
cles (for  the 1 igh$ plainly
showed n‘l‘u thva; t[ark I‘dowa of several
men. = | 1.5:5880s, 1

Slowly, inch by fnch.' the frail wood-
en thing that separated us from these
midnight robbers was removed, though
every now and then a stoppage oc-
curred, as I saw the shadow nearest
the door bend dowa _in, a. listening at-
fitude. No doubt convinced by ou?
snoring and heavy breathing (for L
now shammed sleep myself), the man’
at the door swang it quite opeh.

ust
then & ray of  moonlight glittéred like
a streak of fire upon something in his
hand.

Softly and silently I put one hand be-
hind me 'and felt for a weapon with
whiclh fo defend myself. But nothing
could I find; my hand came in contact
with nothing but coils of rope. And
now my heart jwas beating and pal-
pitating with great heaves and throbs
that could be heard, for the intruder
was coming toward me, knife in hand,
and"1 dare not obey the promptings-of
| fear by springing up to combat him ar
ascapé. Np, 1 had to endure the terri
suspense of remaining perfectly stilland
quiet, Shammingsleép, Whenh I knew not
wiether, she next ingtant would finklhiis
knife in my heart or merely his hand
in my pocket. Fortunately I had self-
possession enough both to know that
the latter was by far his most likely
intention, and to remain perfectly
quiet whilst waiting for the proof; but
it was terrible. work, and I felt the
great heads of * perspiration rolling
@own my forehead, cold as I had been
but a few moments before, whilst every
nerve thrilled with a keen and exquis
ite sense of mental agomy. Never, as
long as I live, can be forgotten the
feelings that I experienced during that
long, long moment.

With a powerful effort I managed to
restrain the almost irrepressible shud-
der that began to creep gver my flesh
as I felt the hands of the secret enemy
upon me.

I knew now why the wretches had
refused to leave a lantern with us—
they feared that it might keep us
awake. s

By the faint light of the moon I had
seen the dark form of the Greék cap-
tain bending gver me, holding a long
aut | formidable poniard between his
tcetﬁ, while, with the adroitness of a
practiced thief, he softly,  almost im-
perceptibly, and rapidly, raw his hands
over my clothes and pockets.

The pale light in the place eontrast-
el 'with the Jurid glare of the Greck’s
fierce black eyes. It was a dark
swirthy; fll-favored face, and'its'eruel,
rnthless expression told how little
compunction its posseafor would have
had in cutting our throats,

The tremaor of my limbs, as Iviolent-
Iy represséd’the inclination to shwlder,
perhaps stgrtled him, for with ome
hand he suddenly snatehed his dacizar,
and held the point within an inch of
my throat, whilst with the other ab-
stracting “all ‘the wealth about ma—a
sam of five roubles.

Then the infernal scoundrel passed

on to the boy, found nothing there, and
erept upon eur captain.
The head of the *old man" had
slipped off his pillow—the *ditty-bag,”
into whiek the plundérer’s hands were
quickly thrust. He was there but one
moment, then stepped quickly back,
sprang lghtly over me, and was out of
the round-house, the metallic chink as
he went telling that he.had obtained
the meoney.

I waited some time, perhaps an hour,
then went on deck. It was a fine night
now. The moon was' high and bright
in the heavens, and a }eading wind be-
tween our vessel and the shorve was
blowing fresh and steady. I went for-
ward to the Greek on anchor-watch,
got him to help me, and hauled the
long boat alongside. Then 1 went
back to the round-house, awakened the
boy and captain, told the latter of the
change in the weather, and hurried
him into the beoat without giving him
time to search his bag,-which was eare-
fully deposited in the stern-sheets,
minus the cash for which all the care
was taken. -

I waited until the Greek Xebee was
out-of sight. andwe. were within half
a mile of the gzood old Mary Jane, be-
fore telling the eaptain of his loss.

At first he was furions, and repeat-
edly called upon the name of Jehosa-
phat in vain, but he soon agreed that
by keeping quiet 1 had saved our lives,

zht he called upon the above-men-
tioned anclent Bible King to witness
an o3th ‘that ‘he wowld recover: the
money from the Grecian robber.

It was about two o'clock in the morn-
ing when we grossed our vessel’s gang-
way.

“Call all hands, sir!" said Captain
Dobson, the moment we touched her
decks. .

The men, astorished atsonnexpected
a summaons, came running aft in every
style of deshabille.

In. & few and forgible words their
commander told them of hms loss, and
called upo» them to support him in
taking the law into his own hands and
recovering the money. -

A loud and hearty British cheer was
the response. Arms were broughton
deck, the Mary Jane was leftin charge
of the boy and the eook; then all the
rest of us, nine in number, went into
the long boat and off in search of our
noble Grecian.

After an hour’s sail ‘'we came to the
spot where I expected to find her, for I
had taken particular notice of her posi-
tien and had observed the bearings of
several vessels in the distance, but she
was not to be seen. Captain Dobson
was furious at the thought that the
pirates had fled and gone cleur off with
hismoney. After cruising about for
ai hour in vain, I happened to look up
at the massive old lighthouse from
which the gleaming golden rays came
streaming through the darkness, of the
early morning.  The sight of it at
once inspired me with a sudden
thought.

“Captain,” I said, *‘do you think the
lighthouse people may have seen the
Xebec get under weigh? Perhaps she
has only shifted her anchorage, for
fear we might return to ideatify her.™

heavens was such as to indicate that ]

sudden, I became aware that the c:loor

“Bravo? That's right, my boy;'’ re-

| that Grecian skipper did receive !

plied the skipper.
how.” >~ .

It was with some diffieulty that we

naged tp effect a landing upon  the
rdck on -whigh  the lighthouse stood;
this mecomplishied, we at last succeeded
in naking' the inmates hear us. A
door about twelve feet above us was
opened; and @ slight wooden ladder
being passed down, we were enabled to
enter the building and make inquiries.

The female, whom we had geen revel-
ing in absorbed contemplation of the
storm and tempest, proved to be the
only daughter and companion of the
old Greek mariner installed as keeper
of the lighthouse. She was a handsome
young woman, with pale, classic feat-
ures, long raven hair, and deep-black,
dreamy eyes. Very fortunately we
found that she had seen the Xebee
heave up her anchor and move towavd
the creek inshore. The old man re-
fused to leave his post, but his bright-
eyed daughter, in the broken *“lingua
Franea,” volunteered to guide us. Her

“Lof us try, any-
i -

offerwas at_once eagerly accepted by

our “old man,” who, however, seemed
to have Become dazed, as it were, in
her prosonce.
often been brought into contact with
such feminine beauty.
father seemed rather doubtful and un-
easy, our solemn assurances and the
promise of a large reward pacified him
and obtained his consent. Descending
to our boat, the young woman guided
us to the mouth of a small ereek at the
southern extremity of the bay, and
there, sure enough, close in under the
tall rushes of the bank, lay the object
of our chase. There was no fear of
any mistake, for I had taken particular
notice of several peculiarities in her
build and rig.

*Now, then, my lads, are your arms
all loaded, capped and ready?" asked
the captain.

“Aye, aye, sir,”’ came the response;
and the cliek, clicking of musket and
pistol logks followed, while cutlasses
were unsheathed and  gripped by
brawny hands. ;

“Luff" up, then, Mister Leachline;
1uff up, and run her aboaed,” cried the
“old man" to our mate, who wasat the
tiller. X

As we closed with the brig, he con-
tinued:

“Now, then, my hearties, don’t for-
et what you are to do. Directly we
et alongside, I and the second mate
will make for the cabin, while all the
rest of you—exeaopt Joe, who will re-
main in the boat and make her fast
and take care of the young woman—
spring aboard the pirate, form a line
across her decks abaft the mainmast,
and keep her crew from coming aft.
Mz. Leachline will command you."”

The next moment we bumped along-
side and were scrambling over the
Greek's low bulwarks.

The cordon was drawn across her
decks, then L, the captain and one of
our men, who spoke Italian, entered
her cabin, pistol and cutlass 1n hand.

As we did so a figure sprang from
the port stateroom and fired a pistol
full in our faces.

“Cut him down, boys,eut him down!"
roared the skipper, whose go-ashore
hat had been mortally wounded by the
ball.

I was nearest to our assailant, and
before he could re-enter the berth from
which he had appeared. Idisabled him
with a pretty cut on the right shoulder,
and then tumbled him over by dashing
the hilt of my cutlass against his fore-
head.

At the same moment Captain Dob-
son entered the starboard or right-
hand berth—in every vessel that of her
commander—and caught sight of the
Greek skipper just getting up, aroused
from his sleep by the noise, and at-
tempting to hide the proceeds of the
robbery he had committed earlier in
in the evening.

The unfortunate wretch had just
withdrawn the swollen leather bag
from underneath his pillow, when the
iron grip of our *‘old man'" was upon
him. He made a vain effort to get at
his long knife, but Captain Dobson
took care of that. Then, first secur-
ing his lost money in one of his capa-
cious pockets, he seized the Greek by
the nape of the neck and the hinder
part of his scanty clothing, and so ran
him up the cabin stairs on deck.

“Philee-ce-p!"’ cried the piratieal
Grecian, as he went swiftly and un-
pleasantly through his cabin.

But his cry for help only elicited a
Ingubrious groan, for *“Philee-ce-p,"”’
his mate, was lying somewhere under
the cabin table, holding on to his
wounded arm.

An extraordinary seene took place
when we got on deck again. Handing
over his vietim for me to hold until he
was ready, Captain Dodson stripped
off his upper clothing, gave the bag of
money into our mate’s charge, and then
told our man, who spoke Italian, to tell
the Greek to stand up and defend him-
self.

The felloav understood what was re-
quired of him well enough, and his
black eyes glared ferociously as his
right hand instinciively made futile
movements to where, no doubt, he u-
ally carried the formidable stiletto,
now safely stowed away in one of his
enemy's pockets.

“Come on, you parley-woo, long-
shore son of a sea-cook!" vyelled our
*old man.”” *Come on, will you, you
murdering, piratical, inhospitable lub-
ber! Come on, till 1 take satisfaction
out of your black, ugly, skulking car-
cass!"’

As our skipper squared up to him
the wretched Grecian cast a glance to
where his crew were held completely
at bay by the gleaming weapons of our
men, then he sprang upon his antag-
onist, endeavoring to dash one fist in
his face and seize him by the throat
with his other hand.

The poor wretch's pugilistic knowl-
edze was sadly at fault and he received
a sound thrashing. He lay still at
last ; all resistance had been knocked
out of him.

“Well, you plundering foreign vag-
abond, I've given you fair play,” said
the “old man;” *“now I'll teach you
to beware of interfering with a British
skipper again, for you're not going to
dodge punishment by lying down like
that. Here, Jack, pass me the end of
that main-brace.”

Dear, dear, what a rope’s-ending

The rough tar had not

Although her:

Hey

der for a couple of months at least.
Such a terrible flagellation I never saw
before or after. He was almost naked"
too! . |
Atlast Captain Dobson was satis-
fied, and ordered us into theboat. Be-'
fore daylight we were safely on board
the Mary Jane, and things settled
down again as though such an advent.
ure had never occurred.
¢ Within a week we were loaded and
under weigh for Liverpool, having
heard no more of the affair. The Greek |
captain, no doubt, had good reasan for
not troubling the authorities on shore.
As the brig was his own property,
Captain Dobson was able to take her |
where he pleased, and I have heard that
he went back to Taganrog more than|
once after the incident described; there
was a great and unusual attraction at
that gray old lighthouse. I have heard. !
too, that a Rassian Finn is keeper of it
now, and that its former master, with
his dark-eyed daughter leaning between
‘him and a stalwart, faiv-haired mariner, !
has been seen on board a certain Brit- |
ish brig. Well, she was a good-looking |
girl. No wonder old Dobson thought |
it a capital opportunity to take a part- |
ner in the Mary Jane. To see her in
hersmart native dress, which gave, per- |
haps, grandeur to a perfect figure, |
would have gone far to captivate a
much more practised ladies’” man than
Captain Dobson.—N. Y. World.
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GORGONA MONKEYS.

How the Greedy Little Pets Are Captured
by the Fanama Huanters.

A gentleman who returned recently
from Aspinwall tells the following cu-
rious story of the manner in which the
natives of the interior of the Isthmus
of Panama capture monkeys:

*Almost all the pet monkeys in thisz
country,”’ said he, *come from Gor-
gona, a small village half way on the
line of the Panama railroad. The in-
habitants are mostly native negroes,
for no white man could live in the vil-
lage a mohth unless he drank whisky
and took quinine constantly. The
surronnding country is swampy and
covered with a dense mass of luxu-
riant vegetation. At nightfall a thick
miasma rises from the ground and
hangs over the forests like a cloud.
This place is the monkeys’' paradise.
They travel through the forests in
troops, going wherever the king mon.
key leads. When the natives hava
been apprised of the presence of a
troop they go about warily to eapturds
them. Their plan is a simple one. A
hole is cut in the shell of a cocoanut
just large enough to admit a monkey's
unclosed paw. The cocoanut i3
scooped out and a lump of sugar
placed in the hollow. A string is then
attached to this novel trap and the
negroes conceal themselves until the
monkeys pass by. Curiosity is one ol
chief characteristics of these little
creatures, and when they espy tho
cocoanut lying wupon the ground
they come down from the tree:
and proceed to inspect it ecare-
fully. The Ilump of sugar doel
not long escape their notice and
one of them thrusts a paw through tha
aperture to grasp it. With the lump
of sugar clasped in his hand, he finds
it impossible to withdraw it, nor will
his greedy nature allow him to abandon
his prize. The negroes have no diffi-
culty in drawing him nearer and
nearer to their ambush, the whola
troop scampering madly about him,
chattering and gesticulating as only
monkeys can. When they have ar-
rived within easy reach, a large net is
thrown out and they are made pris-
oners. Twenty or thirty are often
captured at one haul. The nativessell
them to the employes of the Panama
railroad, who in turn dispose of them
in the American market.—N. Y. Mail
and Ezpress.

ADVICE TO WIVES.

How They Can Make Their Husbands'
Lives Pleasant and Agreeable.

Remember that your father was also
a man and be charitable.

Love your husband's mother. Re-
member she is older than you are and
will probably die first. If you can’tdo
this you had better marry an orphan.

Don't be ashamed of being “only a
woman.”’ If you were aman he would
never have married you.

Let your husband have the last word
once in awhile. It will give him confi-
dence in himself and may even make a3
man of him some day.

Try and forget yourself once in
awhile when you are talking to your
husband. He probably forzets you
quickly enough when you are out of
town on a visit.

Don’t continually talk about your-
self when speaking to your husbaund.
Remember that a bore is one who talks
about herself when her husband wants
to talk about himself.

Let your husband read the paper at
the breakfast table if he wants to. It
will prevent his making ill-natured re-
marks about the coffee grounds and
heavy biscuits.

Don’t be unreasonable, that is as
reasonable as you can be. It will give
vou a reputation for originality, which
may be very valuable if you ever want
to enter & museun.

Let him think he knows more than
yvou do once in awhile.  This is espe-
cially advisable about the time you
want a neat hat. It is always easy to
undeceive him when the bills come in.

must have been black, blue, and ten-' =

Remember that your oook is a
woman, too, and if she wants to en-!
tertain her guests in the parlor, be
generous. There is no telling when
the rage for wealth may strike youand !
you want to be a cook yourself.

Be a companion to your husband.
Call at his office for him every after-
noon and go with him to his clubin
the evening. Most men love devotion.
If this is persisted in for any length of
time he will send you to the seashore
in the summer if he has to mortgage
his dress suit to pay the bil.—N ¥
Mail and Express.

—A Russian peasant who drove the
sledge of Napoleon L from Moscow to
the German frontier during the disas-
trons retreat of the French has just
died, at the age of ninety-four, in a
psmall Bavarian village. Among his
possessions were found some gold
pieces of forty francs, given him by
the Emporor, and with which he never

parted. —New XYork Sun. ,

A MODEL ORATION.
Sentiments Foreibly
by the Secretary of the Iaterion
The oration by Mr. Lamar on the
unvailing of the mopument to Cal-
houn recently was worthy of the ora-
tor. Mr. Calhoun is known to most
Americans only as the great champion
of State sovereignty and a teacher of
the doctrines that led to the war of
secession. He was much more and
else than that, but his connection with
the cause of the South and his ardent
conviction of the righteousness and ex-
cellence of slavery, sustained for years
in the Senate with nnflinching courage
and remarkable ability, made it una-
voidable that his eulogist should dwell
upon this feature of his career and
upon the ideas by which that career
was guided. Mr. Lamar did this with
entire candor and, though with
avowed sympathy with Calhoun, in a
spirit of ungualified loyalty to the
Union. There could be no more strik-
ing and conclusive proof of the com-
pleteness of the establishment of the
Union than the manner in which Mr.
Lamar, himself a former Secessionist of
the extreme type, disposed of the
causes of secession and of its absolute,
final and perpetual defeat. It isenough
to point out that Mr. Lamar finds that
secession was doomed by the force of
national evolution, by the fact that the
permanent needs and tendencies of the
“one people” that declared its inde-
pendence of Great Britain in 1776 were
indefinitely stronger than the needs

| ... SELF-EVIDENT TRUTHS. .

Rl b : (e e——— A RE
What the Demecratic Party Has h-.
for the Working Classes.

Yes; the friend of English working-
men! is the flippant commentary of the
evening monopoly organ on the decla~
ration of the Pairiot that the Demo-
cratic party in Pennsylvania and in the
country at large is and always has been
the party of the working-men. Let us
see about that.

Who enacted the three-hundred-dol-
lar exemption law? The Democratic
party. ’

Who repealed the law authorizing:
imprisonment for debt? The Demo-
cratic party.

Who placed upon the statute book
the mechanic’'s lien law? The Demo-
cratic party.

Who passed the first Homestead bill
in Congress? The Democratic party.

Who passed the act of Congress pro-
hibiting the importation.of foreign la-
borers under contract? The Demo-.
cratic party. .

Who passed the aet of Congress en-
forcing by severe penalties the act pro-
hibiting the importation of foreign la-
borers under contract? The Demo-
cratic party.

Who is enforcing the act prohibiting
the importation of foreign laborers
under contract? The Democratic par-
ty.

Who enacted the laws makingita
criminal conspiracy for working-men
to persuade fellow working-men from
accepting low wages? The Republican

and tendencies of the South that sought | party.

satisfaction in separation.

T'he speech of Mr. Lamar was, there-
fore, while a review of a most conspic-
uous figure in the past, a speech for the
present and the future. It put aside, in
a eulogyof the greatest of State sover-
eignty leaders and before an audience
of his devoted admirers, the chief aim
of that leader’s career, the chief of his
avowed principles, as something buried
and the tomb sealed, and turned with
hopeful spirit toward the lesson of the
leader’slife for his countrymen to-day.
This Mr. Lamar found in Calhoun’s
fidelity to conscience, in his high
standard of virtue in public life, in his
unselfish patriotism, and particularly
in his conception of the public service
as a public trust. He pointed out Mr.
Calhoun's vigorous and
pointed denunciation of the applica-
tion of the spoils system to the Fed-
eral service, and with peculiar em-
phasis his seathing criticism of the
plea that the spoils system could be
justly applied by one Administration
in retaliation for its application by a
preceding Administration.

On this point the words of Calhoun
might well be quoted as bearing di-
rectly upon the situation to-day. He
was replying to Benton, who had
formerly sharply condemned the spoils
principle, and pledged the Adminis-
tration to resist it: **The avowal of
such a principle may be justified at
this time by interested partisans, but a
more impartial tribunal will regard it
in a far different light, and pronounce
that sentence which violated faith and
broken pledges deserve. * * * I
consider it as an evidence of that deep
degeneracy which precedes the down-
fall of a republic when those elevated
to power forget the promises on which
they were elevated, the certain effect
of which is to make an impression on
the public mind that all is juggling
and trickery in politics, and to create
an indifference to political struggles
highly favorable to the growth of des-
potic power.” After quoting these
words Mr. Lamar adds: *I am proud
to say, fellow-citizens, that it has been
my good fortune to be associated with
one against whose Administration the
only criticism that -has been pro-
nounced is his sacred regard for simi-
lar promises and the unconquerable
‘intrepidity with whieh he stands by
them.”

It is worth while to point out that
while a member of Mr. Cleveland’s Ad-
ministration thus recognizes the
pledges of that Administration against
the spoils principle and vindicates its
adherence to that pledge, it is not
necessary or dewent for subordinates in
the Federal service to devote their
time to officious manipulation of the
“patronage’’ they may be able to con-
trol for the purpose of fixing delega~
tions or building up machines.—N. ¥.
Times.

INSINCERE REFORMERS.

Self-Constituted Critics Who Have More
Mouth Than Brains.

The failure of most of the attempts

‘of Civil-Service Reform Associations in

various parts of the country to sub-
stantiate their charges as against re-
sponsible Democratic officials whom
they have accused of spoils-mongering
in violation of law may be easily
traced to the latent and in some cases
active partisanship of these organiza-
tions. Nearly all the members of the
Civil-Service reform societies are Re-
publicans. Some of these bodies were
not called into existence until the Gov-
ernment was on the eve of passing in-
to Democratic hands, when there was
more inducement for Republicans to
become reformers than there was for
Democrats to do so, and for these
reasons it has been easy and natural
for the associations to fall into mis-
conceptions, They appear to have as-
sumed that no changes what=
ever in the official staff of a Govern-
ment agent were permissible, and to
have jumped at the conclusion in all
cases where changes were made that
mere partyism was at the bottom of

. them. How foolish all this is will be

well understood by every employer or
superintendent who knows that where
large bodies of men are engaged there
must be many personal reasons, any of
them sufficient, for the explanation of
certain inevitable changes in the rank
and file of subordinates. It is not too
strong an assertion that there has been
less partisanship in the administration
of important Federal offices in the
great cities of the country than there
has been in the utterance and acts of
the wvarions self-constituted Civil-
Service reform associations. The of-
fices have been conducted on the
theory that political belief or prejudice
did not disqualify a man from service.
The associations have been conducted
on the principle that no Demoecrat
should have an appointment.—Chicago
Herald.

Who enacted the law limiting dam-
ages for the loss of’ life by a railroad
employe to $3,000?7 The Republican

party.

Who voted away hundreds of mill-
ions of acres of the public lands to
railroad corporations? The Republican
party.

Who recovered for the use of the
people many miilious of acres of the
lands donated to railroad corporations
by the Republican party? The Demo-
eratic party.

Who aims to repeal the taxes that
oppress the working-men? TheDemo-
cratic party.

The evening monopoly organ will
gilfm sit down and shut up.—Harris-

rg Patriot.

FOOLISH NEGROES.
Hasty Actlon of Colored Partisans Who
Pay No Heed to Historleal Facts.

The colored citizens at Washington
who gave a partisan turn to their
Emancipation Day celebration were
not as wise in their generation as
are their brethren in many other
parts of the country. The orator of
the day “arraigned the President for
not interfering when ou were
committed at the South,” and de-
nounced the negro who accepts office
from the present Administration as “a
Judas.”

This is illogical to the point of folly.
What has the Republican party done
for the nagro since emancipation? Did
not three Republican Presidents in
succession—Hayes, Gartield and Ar-
thur—*refrain from interfering” for
the protection of colered men
at the South? A Republican
President withdrew the Federal
troops from that section. A Re-
publican Supreme Court nullified the
Civil-Rights law. The last Republican
President, a *stalwart’ at that, never
once mentioned the “outrages" or re-
ferred to the South as a section requir-
ing Federal supervision. These out-
rages, in fact, have steadily diminished
under the policy of leaving the con-
trol of home affairs to the Southern
States, In no two years since the
close of the war have there been fewer
race troubles in the South than since
the inauguration of a Democratic
President.

As a matter of fact and of law, the
Federal Government has no more
power to interfere in the administra-
tion of justice in the Southern
States than it has to take control of
the Weeks case in Brooklyn or the
Rahway inquest in New Jersey. Nor
is there any occasion for its deing so in
one cnse more than in the others. In-
. and sensible negroes know
that the worst thing that can happen
to their race is to have the color-line
maintained in politics at the South.
And they have become tired of acting
as unrewarded hewers of wood and
drawers of water for Republican nest-
feathering politicians.—N. ¥. World.

FACTS TERSELY STATED..

——Whitelaw Reid told an inter-
viewer the other day that if the con-
vention were to be held within a month
no power on earth could prevent the
nomination of Mr. Blaine. Where the
powers on earth gesin their work on
J. G. B. is at the election.—Chicago
Herald

——The President, by his recent land
decision, has virtually thrown open to
the farmers a territory as large as
the tract covered by the States of
Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont,
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecg-
1cut, New York, Pennsylvania, New
Jersey and Delaware.—N. ¥. T¥mes.

——Already under the Republican
party there have been squandered on
greedy corporations nearly 300,000,000
acres of the public domain, making
over 250,000 square miles, more than
the total area of all the New _
and Middle States and Maryland, Ohie
and Indiana combined.—Harrisburg
Patriot.

——The Richmond (Va.) Stals says

that Mahone is making a desperate
effort to get back to the United States
Senate, and that his plan is to “whip
the dissatisfied colored people into the
old Republican traces.” He recently
made a speech at Willirmsburg in
which he strictly drew the color line.—
N. Y. Post.
The Southern Leader, a colored
organ published at Jacksonville, Fla.,
prints some encouraging figures as
to the progress of she race in educa-
tion and the acquisition of property,
and says: *The elevation of the race
depends upon its self-development and
not on the success of any political
party. No outside force, however
powerful, ean do the work of self-help.
A dependent race merits only con-
tempt in the world, but self-develop-
ment and manly achievements '!'lll
honor, respect and admiratiam™




